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The idea that one must start from the simple to reach the com-
pound and that one can compound through deduction; that deceptive
belief that the compound created by the mind corresponds to nature's
complexity, that the concrete can be derived from the abstract. . . .
Lanson, in his very good study of the influence of Cartesianism
(p. 89),23 quotes Montesquieu's amazing declaration:
"I established principles and saw particular cases conform to them
as if automatically. . . . When I discovered those principles, every-
thing I was seeking came to me. . . /*
This is because he was seeking only what he had found in advance.
Frightful limitation! And how much I admire, by contrast, Claude
Bernard's remark, which I have noted somewhere or other and which
I am probably quoting inexactly and amplifying:
"The true scholar (?) is he who is able to find in experience per-
haps a reply to what he was seeking, but also to listen to the reply to
what he was not asking";
who accepts considering even what he did not expect to see, were it to
surprise and embarrass him considerably. The Cartesian does not ac-
cept ever being surprised. In short, he does not accept being taught.
Paris, 14 April
I was able to stay at Cuverville only four days; the first three poi-
soned by an article promised to a German review (Die Koralle) to go
with some photos by Marc Allegret Nothing to say about the Congo
that I have not already served up. Horror of working on order. I con-
stantly tell myself: all the time left me is not too much for . * .
From a letter from Marcel Drouin:
"Last night I read in Michelet's La Montague:2* They laugh to see
Xerxes in love with a plane tree; a quarter of an hour later, in Donne:
Xerxes strange Lydian love, the platane tree.
"It is especially odd," adds Marcel, "since the idea of love does not
figure in Herodotus' text."
And on the other hand Michelet probably did not know Donne.
What can be the source from which both drew?
Stuttgart, 9 am., Sunday, 26 (?) April
Seated on the terrace of my hotel (near the station). Warm air;
radiant sky. Gardens; verdure. Cease to feel hurried by time. . . . The
untrod lawns in which daisies, mayflowers, tulips, and promises of
2a Gustave Lanson's scholarly essay, Lflnfluence de la philosophic carti-
sienne sur la Ittt&ature frangaise was included in his Etudes dhtetoire lit-
teraire (Studies in Literary History) in 1929.
24 The Mountain.